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Compoſed with Variety of the bel 5 4 
| NEW-SONGS. 7 
1 I. Naany of the Vale. l 
III. The jovial Sailor; or, the Biter Bit. 
Il 1he yourg Woman's Conſtancy. : 


LV. Polly ale you wak ng 
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¶Licenſea and enter according to Orr 
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And preſs'd ber fo cloſely ſhe could not refiſt, 


And brought to bis withes ſweet Nan of the Vale. 
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The Royal Wedding G Ci Lav Dp, Ce, 


NK AM PEDOETES 
A new Song called, Swes Nan of tbe Cale, 


T* a ſmall pleaſam Village by Nature compleat, As 


Ot a few honett Shepherds the quict Retreat; { 
There liv'd a yovns Laſs of ſo lovely a Mein, | As 
That ſeld »m at Balls or at C urts ciuld be feen. f| £ 


Ihe ſweet dama\k Roſe as ful] blown on het Cheeky Het 
The Lills tb av'd al! its white on her Neck, [ 
Ihe a*+ & hh Village @'l ſtrove to prevail. To 
And call hi in Raprurece yweet Neu of the Vale} +- 


Firſt young Hodge ſpbke his Paſſion, till quite out ofShe 


2 (Breath M 

Crying, wounds he « ulahbg her end kits her to Dragan 

And Dia wit her Beauty was fo muco poſt: {$4 A 
That ne loathed bis Food ans abandon'd bis Reſt. 

| | Aw 

But ſhe could find nothing in them to endear, B 

So ſent them away with a Flea iv their Eat, 5he 


- And 21d. no {ich os bies could teil a Love tale, U 


Or bring to Compliance {weer Nan of the Vale. 
FAB | The 

Ti young Roper the ſmarteſt of all the gay green] t 
Who lately at Lenden on a Frulick had been, 0 
Came Home much improv'd in his Air and Addreſi} $1 
Aud boldiy attark'd her not fearing Succeſs. 


He faid. Heaven formed ſuch ripe Lips to be kifg'd 1 


And ſhew'd the dull Swains the right way to affail] A 
Th 
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The jovial Sailer ; ; or, the Biter Bit, 


2 


LL ou voung Men that plow the Ocean, 


"OP Come liſten here unto me; 
And | will tell you of a Portion, 
e, | That fell to one chat uſed the Sea. 


t, [As two aa Sailors were a walking 
In a Field, their Pockets lin'd wirh Gold; 
Is they were together talking. 
F A Woman there they did behold. 


cel Her lap tuck'd hp with a great Basket, 
Chis paor man tor to eale ; 

To carry her Load one of them asked, 

"ale Her Anſwer was, Yes, if you pleaſe. 


rt olsbe ſays, young Men, I do not know you, 
cat My Basket is full of Eggs take Czre, 
carfAnd if you chance for to autre me. 

At the Haltway-hovie pray leave it there. 
* 


Away they went both filled with Laughter, 
But as we have it underſtoad ; 

She at a Diſtance followed after, 

e, | Diſguiſed in her Riding-hood. 


They went on to Bite the Biter, 
en | The Haltway-houſe they did paſs by; 
o ſee tne Fun ſhe walk' d the faſter 
reſy $till upwn them ſhe bad an Eve. 


turved about and look'd upon her, 
[hey did not know her in Diſguiſe; 
a, ha, fay they, we' 've quite outgone her, 
All is our own we've gained the Prize, : 
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Coming to Quarter they believed. 
1 hat they had loft her in the Hell. 
But being diſeuiſ:d, they were deceived, 


She was then — ** e Werds. 


Drinking of a Fiat of Part,” gor en 
She heard chem ſaugb at what was an; 
Say ing, what Fools there is in this World, 
And her/we'ye put into a clever Fun. 


Then ſaid, Landlady brivg us ſome Bacon, 
Here's Eegs anew we'll. have ſome drels'd; 
But theſe p tor Sailors were miſtaken, 


As you may ſay when you've heard the Jeſt. 
The Basket being oxen'd nimbly, 955 | 
Going to diyide the Spoil; __ | 
To ſpeak the ruth, and not di _ - | 
Inſtead oi Eggs it was a Cdiid. 


I being poor — loth to! larve it. 
To drop it indeed was my Dengu. 
But now you are catch'd, and well A geave 4 


This Child d is both thive and mine. 


The Landiore — * a 12 Laughter, 
inftead of cooking Boys, you fee, 

But for a Nurſe you muſt be lookine, 
For dy þ tis Women wenn 8 be. 

One tag to me,. _"O_ Fete way 5 pretty, | | 
took it for to eaſe het Pain; %% K 

But now I think 1 am rarely fitted, 


I have a Bat! und 0 ANTEC Vans will e of 


Ont 


He eur ſed and Cane. in a great Paſſion, 4 
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At which they e MTVU 1389 
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in ce d rop't Chitdrew are in Faſhion, 
The Child wal caufe a-Parſe fiom me. 


Since. it is a thing cannot be orar baited; 
t is nor worth my while; 
Since | am fonn'd 11 be contented, - 
To give torty Pounds wil te h 


. 


This 0 otmamn being the Babes own” Mother, 


They not kuowine ſhe being there; 
She rook the Cila before another, 
The Sailor ſaid, of ir take care. 


She ſays, : will be very tender, 
Great Love agto it ſhall be ſhown ; 
At which the Sailors did commend ker: 
And ſaid the Money was all her own. 


Waneſs deing then to ſee the deln, 
Lo ſpeak the Truth 1 may be dee; 
To ſpeak the Trvtih for Satistaction, 

Q he ter of this Child you be. 


5 Twelve Menge ute eme the next Taffer, 


Since Marriage to me: you did protels ; 


Tou d. ing alle, and prov's a Jeiter, 


You leit me aghing i in Dittrets. 


Ho dhe ſaia-He, are you that Nancy. 
With whom | Canced and did betray, 


Les in.teed-and for that Fancy, 


1 tink the imer you have _ 


Away ſhe gok the Baby jenking, 
Look'd it the Basket and did wear, 


A ©hild faid'be{ who would have thought it, 


1 never ſhaif love Eggs no more. 


The 
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The young Woman's Conflancy. 


Ard leave vou here alone; 

And leave me here to lament and cry, 
You never can hear my Moan. 
Dear Heart I mult be gone, 

Ani 4 ade you here alone. 


. ell, dear Heart, I muſt be gone, 


As for your Moan T never can | hear, 
Nor cure you of your Diſeaſe; 

But we muſt wait a little while, 
Till all our Friends are pleas 2 


Dear H aur, Nc. 


"POW" our Friends ſhculd neꝰer be pleas 
For they are of a lofty Eye: 

I ne'er ſhall turn fa.ſe to the Man I love, 
Until the Sea run dry, 


Dear Hart, Ae. 


The Day muſt give no Light, 

And the Rocks melt with the Sun, 
I never will prove falſe to the Man I love, 
Until all theſe Things be done. 


| Dear na Ke 


Suppoſe 


1 
Suppoſe theſe Things ſhould ne er be done | 
As long as we do live; 
I never will prove falſe to the Man I love, 
Until I go to my Grave. 
Dear Heart „&c. 


Hark how the pretty Birds do fing, 
dits murmuri g on every Tree; 
Daily mourning for its Mate, 
As I could mourn for thee. . 
Dear Heart | muſt be gone, 
Aud leave you here alone. 


Orka * EE EK 
Polly are you Waking. © 


Polly are you waking 
O Polly are you waking, 
1 am the Duke of Buckingham, 
Kind Polly are you waking, 
Awaking, awaking, kind ein are you waking, 
It's I'm the Duke of Zuchmgbam, 
Kind Polly are you waking. 
O who is there at my Back-door, 
Stands rumbling and ſhaking, 
It's the Duke of Buckinobam, 
Kind Polly are you waking, 
Awaking, awaking, Ge 
W here have you been my Dear all Night, 
© You are fo wet and weary, 
Put off your wet put on your dry, 


And come and buſs your 88 850 They 


[ 

Then de pull'd off his Vene Cloak, 
Likewiſe his Cap and Feather, 
And he put on her Holland mock, 
And a loving they went togecher, 
Together Sc. 


Don't you think my Love was willi 12, 


Don't you t 1nk my Love was will. 


1 gave her what's worth Erghtcen-pencc, 


And ſhe pave me back two Shalings, = 2 


Two Shillings, Sc. 


Then ſhe pur on her Petticoat, 
And to the Door ſhe came Q, 
And he ſlipt into her Bed 1 
As he'd oſt Times done beivie O, 
Before O, Cc. 


Don't you think my Love lov'd Muſic. 


Don't you think my Love loy'd Muttc, 


1 gave to her the Fiddle flick, 
And fhe knew as well bow to uſe it. 


ie it, ule it, &c. 


The right end in her and, 

So well ſhe did uſe it, 

She {truck up a new made tunc, 

And would not abulc it, 

1 laid her down, upon the Graf, 

We play'd the Game (0 fair ©, 
T loſt both ſenſe and Wiſdom, 
la thus de iroyiog myſclf O. 


0 s 
F IN 1 


